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THE LION AND THE GNAT 



I A JUNGLE KING STORV by KEN LEED 




ONG, long ago, when the 
Lion was really King of 
I Beasts, he began to grow 
very cruel and harsh. He ex- 
pected every animal to do 
his hidding without the 
slightest question or pro- 
test. When an animal came 
to see him, the Lion in- 
sisted on being bowed to several times, and 
he had to be called "Sire"! If any animal 
failed to show proper respect in the smallest 
possible detail. King Leo oi-di 
ecuted ! 

One day Frankie Fox 
decided they had all stood 
for enough of this. He 
called a conference. 

"What can we do to 
make the King realize that 
there are such things as 
justice and mercy?" 
Frankie asked, looking ex- 
pectantly from face to face. 

"None of us is strong 
enough to fight him!" said 
Wilberforce Wolf. 

"And there isn't enough 
wisdom in the Wise Owl to 
reason with him," added Lincoln Leopard. 

They thought and thought. Finally, Frankie 
Fox offered a suggestion. "Since we can't 
convince him either by force or reason, there 
is only one course left — trickery! And I think 
/ know how we can do it! We can make the 
Lion look so foolish, he'll never act like a 
tyrant again!" 

The next day the Fox went to King Leo's 
cave and entered humbly. Bowing five times,, 
he said, "Sire, I have come to report that 




there is one of your subjects who has shown 
complete disrespect for you! He will not bow 
to you, he will not address you as 'Sire', and 
he will not obey you even in the slightest 
matter!" 

With a ferocious roar, the King leaped 
to his feet. "Who is it that dares to scorn my 
power?" he demanded. 

"A gna<. Sire," Frankie Fox replied, and 
released the little insect he held in his paw! 
Then he withdrew. . 

The gnat rose in the air, circled the cave, 
and then made for the Lion's tawny mane. 

The King swung his great 
paw at it angrily — and 
missed ! The gnat settled 
comfortably on his neck 
and began to burrow un- 
der the Lion's mane. Roar- 
ing furiously, the King 
slapped at it again — and 
gashed his neck! 

The gnat flew clear and 
buzzed around the Lion's 
head. Another mighty 
swipe missed its goal — 
but almost crushed King 
Leo's nose! 

By the time the tiny 
creature decided to leave, the King was a 
mass of cuts and bruises— and he hadn't once 
touched his tormentor! 

After his unfortunate encounter with the 
gnat, the other animals of the jungle no- 
ticed a considerable change in the attitude 
of the Lion, He never again seemed to think 
it so important to demand fawning respect 
from his subjects. He allowed them to live 
their own lives as they saw fit — and once more 
peace and happiness reigned in the jungle! 



IT TOOK A FOX AND A GNAT TO PUT KING LEO IN HIS PLACE! 



LOU RABBIT, SUPER BOND-SALESMAN 



A Clever Forert Tale by RONALD MARKHAM 




f ISE old Oliver Owl had a 
great idea! 

Calling together all the 
ouiig animals he knew, 
Oliver announced, "How 
would one of you young 
people like to win a prize 
of $20?" 

"Wow!" shouted little 
Lou Rabbit, "Lead us to it! 

"What do we have to do?" asked Cromwell 
Chipmunk. "What's the prize for?" 

"Very simple!" explained old Oliver Owl. 
"It's in a patriotic cause, I am donating $20 
as a prize to whichever one 
of you goes out and sells 
the moat war bonds in the 
next twenty-four hours! 
Our country will benefit, 
the people you sell the 
bonds to will benefit— and 
you'll benefit! How about 
it?" 

"Swell! When do wc 
start?" 

"Right now!" answered 
Oliver. "On your marks . . . 
get set . . . GO!" 

There was a mad scram- 
ble to the door, and out 
sped the contestants. Lon Riibbil and Ci 
■well, the fastest animals there, went through 
the door like a pair of frightened comets. The 
others followed as fast as they possibly could, 
with little Tubby Turtle bringing up the 

They zoomed through the town like a swarm 
of locusts, and when they finished, there was- 
n't a house or cottage that hadn't been picked 
clean of every cent available for the purchase 
of war bonds and stamps. Even old Miser 
Monk gave generously, because he knew that 




this was a chance for both patriotism and 
profit— at one and the same time! 

The animals gathered once again in Oliver 
Owl's house, and old Oliver began to count 
the sales. They sal around patiently and ea- 
gerly while he listed each dollar and each 
pledge, item by item. Al lasi he was through. 

"I have a little problem here!" Oliver said 
with a puzzled smile. "It seems thai Lou Rab- 
bit and Cromwell Chipmunk each brought in 
exactly the same amounl. and so are tied for 
the prize! \ can't afford to donate two prizes, 
but " 

"Wait a minute!" cried Lou Rabbit sud- 
denly, He hurried up to 
old Oliver and whispered 



Ohi 



relaxed. "1 am pleased to 
announce." he said briskly, 
that Lou Rabbit wins the ^ 
£20 prize! The total num- 
ber of bond sales made by 
him has jusi been in- 
creased by the purchpse of 
an additional $25 bond!" 

All the animals crowded 
around. Like the good 
sporl he was. Cromwell 
Chipmunk shook Lou's 
hand heartily. "How did 
I) another bond alt of a sud- 



den?" he asked. 

"Thai's easy!" Lou grinned. "I bought it 
myself — that is, I made a pledge to buy it, and 
I'll pay for it with'tbe prize money!" 

Cromwell knew he'd been outsmarted, but 
he only burst out laughing. "The bond only 
costs $18.75!" he said. "What are you going 
to do with the extra $L25?" 

"That's easy, too !" Lou answered. "I'm 
going to buy war stamps with it — and start 
saving for another bond!" 



SHOOTING STAR HAS A FALL 



AN ANIMAL STORY WITH A MORAL by OLEN LLOYD 
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der what kind of a fello 
Old Harry found ou 
momeni Shooting Star i 
ture, it was dear he cor 
class apart from the o 
disdainfully, he announced 
grandly, "I'm the fasu^i 
horse in the world!" 

Some of the swift young- 
er horses weren't exactly 
pleased. Flying Fox, the 
roan, who had always been 
able to outspeed any of the 
other animals — but who 
never boasted about it — 
tried to bring the racehorse 
down a peg or two. 

"Oh, you're not such a 
much!" Flying Fox snort- 
ed. "You remember Man 
0* War, don't you? 



ID you hear tl 
asked Harvie, 
"Shooting Star is coming 
here to rest up for his next 

Old Harry, the 



gasped. "Not 



ed onto the pas- 
;red himself in a 
horses. Smffing 




down the home stretch, Shooting Star showed 
a tremendous burst of speed, and crossed the 
finish line six lengths ahead ! 

There'd be no living with Shooting Star 
after this — they all knew that. He would lord 
it over every one of them. 

Old Harry, the truck horse, took it on him- 
self to try to remedy the situation. He went 
up to Shooting Star. "Nice race!" Old Harry 
said. "Now I suppose you think you can beat 
any of us, under any conditions at alH" 

Shooting Star looked down at him. "What 
do you think, old plug?" 

'I think / could beat you, under certain 
conditions! Are you will- 
ing to race me, the way / 
want to race?" 

Shooting Star whinnied 
nastily. "My time is val- 
uable—but ril do It!" 



He 



for 



equalled the speed records 



"That may be!' 
angrily. "But 1 kr 



Shooting Star answered 
tw one thing — 1 can beat 



the fastest horse here by five lengths 

Flying Fox took him up on it at once. "All 
right — I'll race you!" 

Well, it was as thrilling a rate as any put 
on by the regular racetracks! Flying Fox put 
everything he had into it, and for a long while 

they were neck and neck. But then, coming run rings around yo 



shock. When race time 
came, and he saw what he 
was up against, he almost 
refused to run altogether. 
But he wouldn't back out, 
and in a moment they were 
off! 

You may not believe it, 
but Old Harry won by ten 
lengths I That's because they were both in har- 
ness, each pulling a heavy wagon laden with 
five hundred pounds of rocks! And Old Harry 
was a retired truck horse. 

After the race. Old Harry quietly told 
Shooting Star, "I hope you've learned a les- 
son. Everybody has something he can do a 
little better than the next fellow! So it just 
doesn't pay to put on airs about your own spe- 
cialty — because that other fellow can probably 
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Send Any Subject Or Group 

Here's a special photographic enlargement offer that will delight every 
photograph lover . . . this free offer is made to attract new friends and 
customers ... it is our way of getting acquainted. Send any clear 
snapshot, negative, photo, bust, full length, group, scenes, baby, moth- 
er, dad, sweetheart, soldier, etc. We will enlarge to 5x7 on salon quality 
photographic paper FREE. Just send print or negative. We will also 
include information about hand coloring by expert artists who specialize 
in reproducing life-like likenesses and 

FREE FRAME OFFER 

Your original will be returned with your FREE 5x7 enlargement 
Be sure to send clear snaps or negatives. We are anxious to give you 
our best work. Please do not send cracked, faded pictures because we 
want to please you and make you a satisfied customer . . . but act 
at once because we reserve the right to withdraw this limited ofTer 
at any time. . . . Rush the coupon today . . , NOW. 

Only 2 To A Customer i 
With This FREE OFFER 





Read What Customers 
Wrife About Our Work 




i IDEAL PORTRAIT CO.. Ipic. Dept. AV-12 
I Box 748, Church Sf. Annex 

I New York, 8, N. Y. { 

[ I accept your special offer. Enclosed find negatives or snapshots I 
I which I want enlarged to 5x7. Send to me at once your information' 
[about hand coloring and your free frame offer (I enclose 10c for! 
I each 5x7 enlargement to help cover postage, handling, etc.) J 
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here's how- 




. , ut and ready for 

mbly! "Speed" your 350 mile-per-hour Lockheed Lightning through 
the skies at 30,000 feet, ready to face any enemy challenge. "Blast" enemy facto- 
ition dumps from your big Flying Fortress. "Shoot down" Goering's 
and Focke-Wulfe fighters- with your cannon-nosed Airacobra. "Gas 
■ " nbs," and "take off" from your 
movable lights and you're oiT to 
and terror to the Axis. Hours of 



OTHER 

EXCITING 

KITS 





